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Imperial destiny, properly worship his God, sleep sound at
night, and wallow in prosperity if his Government went on
one or other billion-stealing expedition amongst dark-
skinned peoples. Nor, indeed, was the mania restricted to the
Old World. Imperial adventures are opposed to the
American tradition and suspect to the better sort of inha-
bitants of the republic. But by 1893 America was already
in the game. A United States "reform party" in Hawaii
called in United States marines, deposed the queen, and
succeeded in getting an annexation treaty signed at Washing-
ton. . . . And several times during the decade the United
States was within an inch of war with Germany . . . over
Samoa. It is difficult to imagine anything more fantastic.
§
Afflati of that sort run across the world, the world for no
ascertainable reason being suddenly ripe for them as it
gets at other times ready to be decimated by plagues. You
will have suddenly Buddhism, Christianity, Mahometanism,
Platonism, Aristotelianism, Renaissances of Helleno-Latinity,
spirits of the Crusades, of chivalry. . . . / pray thee, Sir
Lancelot, that thou come again to this Land ... of anti-chivalry.
For a couple of centuries or more you had the whole Old
World in a state of unease at the idea of passage to the
West towards an India that should be billion-robbed. It
was succeeded by Cortez-Pisarrism. A hundred years after
Columbus even Anglo-Saxondom took courage and you
had Raleighism which was the meanest kind of million-
stealing, tacked oddly enough on to a kind of murderous
Small Producerism. It exported unfortunate people who
were to take from the natives not only their gold orna-
ments but their very food. It is at any rate a comment on
the relative mental activity of the Mediterranean peoples
and us Nordics that the first colony of Spain should have
been founded on the Island of Haiti and called Novidad
in 1493, whereas the abortive Roanoke Island attempt of
Raleigh should not have been made till 1585. Virginia
Dare founded the f.f*v. two years later, Her fate is not
known*

